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THE WILE-AWAKE CIRCLE
lop nnﬂGllil Department.

gives preference.
4—Original storles or lstters enly will

be uwed.
Wit your name, age and address
piainly at the bottem of the stery.

WIDE-AWAKE TOETRY.
Onvce On a Tims.

“Onoe on & tirme™ was a magical phrass,
Tarilling with promize of marvelons

rlories ;
Talss of pixies and and fays,
Princes and fairvland kings in thelr

T was a m.'md thess chironicles, all-of
them,

Bore me away to a'mﬂdcﬂ clime
Ruled strange wizards and-J was In

Ooce on & time I was

slender #nd

young,
Love was enchantiment and il{e was &

dance,
Youth was but coin to be squandered
and flung,
Daya were all sunshine and nights
were r@mance
Now when I think of Giose days and the
fin of them,
When [ s=ee youngsters still fluzh In
their prime,
1 can sigh, *“Well
them—
Onete on a Ume!”

at least 1 was one of

Dnos on 4 time | had wonderful dreams,
Made up of rainbows that glowed in
the distance ;

Onee 1 sought life, but today, so it s-rem!.
All I have won to is merely existence.

Thin is the fruit of bilthe and the merry
tales—

Migdie-aged plodding through worka~
grime—

Bull, thank the Lord, T believed in the
fairy tales—
Cnece on & time!

—Barton Braley, in the Saturdar Even-
ing Post.

UNCLE JED'S TALE TO WIDE.
AWARES,

Many of the boys and girls who have
aot kad enough lee and snow to sult them
tais winter have probably envied the
boys and girls of the far north—the
Esquimos—who have snow and fce mosat
of the time. They would hardly llke
such an &xistence after ‘lmowing the
doyas of the seasons in this part of the
world, and It is doubtful if they would be
satisfied to confine themselves to the cus-
tomn in enowbound lands.

They of courss have their games for
boys and girls muost play —Serever they
are, and they have z large vaneiy of
them. They play tag, football wlth a
bug stuffed with hair. They hme Bee-
maws and they get a lot of fun out of be-
Ing tossed in & blanket made of walrus
hide. The bors practice archery and

spears. They slide down hill, but
for the most part the nled is the seat of
L stoot pair of deervkin trousers, One of
the athlelic stuntls is walking on  the
hands. the legs belng outside of the arms
held straight eut in front parallel with
the ground, and of course they wouldn't
%o -bayas unmless they threw stones when
they can get them. - -

As might be' expacted, ths g-lrlu are
(6ad of dolls. THer are carved out of
wory and dressed in Esquimo stylo with
srmine, mice or other skins. They hava
L3 ﬂu where they kick a ball of lee or
wmow and endeavor to keep it in the aly
without tonching it with their hands
They also toss pebbles like & juggler,
tome being able to keep several in the
uir at ooe tims with one hand.

It is of courss a case of making the
best of what is avallable That is what
many boys and girls have to do whether
they are In the cold north er this part
of the worid. It makes no difference
!1'4{‘ It in, every part of the world has
s spaculiarities, and be they what they
may & pood and necessary part of the
shiMdren's astivities is given up to axer-
zive and play,

WINNEES OF PRIZE BOOKS,

l—Lauras Herowits of Colchester—
Billy Whiskers. |
i—Helen Sledjesky of Eagieville—

Beity the Seribe.
F—Mary Smuckler of Salem—The Auto
Boys' Outing.
4—Seal 7. Mopaik of Moosup—The
Boy Bcouts in Camp.
S—Mirinm Bhapiro
Auto Boys on the Roud.

§—Bernard Schatz of Yantic—The Boy
Scouts In Turkey.

i—lress Bellevanes of Moosup—The

:lmﬁ.n Girls on the March.
Dogas of Versallles—The
.unan Girls at the Baashore.

Wiasers of prize beoks living in Ner-
wich ean obtzin them by calling at The
Bulietin business office after 10 a. m. on
TMoursday.

of Norwich—The

LETTERS OF ACENOWLEDGMENT,

Marels C. Staston of Norwich: 1 thank
vou very much for the lovely book you
seot me. I huve read it wnd enjoved it.

Willigm Sledjesky of Eagleville: 1
‘haok you for the book you sent me. 1
cad it all through and it is very good.

Psallne Elsensetin of Colchesiar: I re-
#ived the prize book, The Campfire (Girls
oz the March, snd thank you for the
wame. I have read the book and found
It very interesting.

LETTERS WBITTEN BY
AWAKES,
A Blizzard,

Dear Uncle Jed: Last week in schiool
every ons bad to write a paragraph about
a oold day. This is what 1 wrole:

It was a bitier cold day. The wind
Kept hurrying and scurrying, Lreaking
twign and branches from fr=es, scatter.
lag papers through the strests, and occa-
siomally blowing a speck of dirt into tha
o¥e of 3 passerby. Aleo Jack ¥Froet was
busy plaving his stunte. He was hers,
bere, and everywhera all al ance. hang-.
By leicies on Lo roofs of housen, drawing

beamtifu! scenes wifh his oy ﬂn;-m en
'hﬁﬁhud many & time hs would nip
the fingwury, toes and nosss of

[rttle children on thelr way lo and from
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Qan. him to touch.

"“You need mot be afrald”
him,
that you had taken

thar he will not hn you."

“fhat is the very reason,” replied the | r

boy, “why 1 should not touch thes ap-,

ples, My father may not hurt me, yat Iy

know my disobedience would hyrt him,

and' that vmulrl be worse to me than an:r—"

thing salse.”

FLORINE ARPIN. -
Tativille.

Little Charlie's Mistake,
Dear C':u:la Jed ;
Jentle, “you open the door, if the belll
rings, for Bridget is going out” Charlis
eald he would, and went on playing that
Lo wis a newsboy selling papers uniil he
hed nearly sold out. Grandma was his
best customer. She always bought-a good
miny, agd pald him. in Kisses, sugar :
pluma, and mittens, and Jong lmm-?:!
reins for his stage coach, and all sorts of
things that Charlie liked and nesded.
At length ting-a-ling-a-ling went the

bell. It rang very qulck, as though eome-
body was In a hurry. “Hun, dear," sald
grandma. VI think it's tHe music teacher

coms to give auntis her lesson.” Charlie
needed no second bidding, mapd quickly
oneneéd the dobr. There stond B very 1it-
(14 man., with his cont ecollar furned up;
for it was a cold winter's day. He had
u~pair of black shining eves looking out
from under a big fur eap. Hes wore &
greatl deal of long hnir hanging about
his face. The littie man wos an  odd
looking figure anybody would have said
Before Iin hnd time to speak, Charlla
exclalmed: "'Tis!™™ eald he, “'Tis™
drawing in his breath and backing away
from tha dosr.” "It's ‘u monkey'!" and he
fled., laaving tha [IRt6 man 1o take care
of hims=eif and langh verr heartily. Aunt
Jennle enme down the stairs and explain-
ed that little Clinrlle was afrald of mon-
kays, and oftan fancled lie saw ane. But
the muslo teacher zoon mude friends with
him. Now when he rings Charlie does
not run away.
' LUCT DUGAS, Age 11.
Versallles,

St Valentine.

Dear Uncle Jed: Lang ago there,lived

priest named Valentine. This svod
nnan was noted in all ¢he country round
for his kindness. He norsed ths sick,
tomfenrted e gortowing and vae n(l-
wars ready to help anyone in head, Vial-
entine dearly Joved the chiMren and
thoee who went to Alm for food or clothes
wars never turmed away.

After this kind priest becams too old
19 go abouk amons his people he was
sad because he thonelit he wonld never
be abie to help shem any nfors.

sumeone, told |
“for it your (athcr ghould find out |'werd
om, hn is so kind

“Charlie.,” sald Aunt

Jmaks une-rinq. mfe for
BESS

try and-dress and came out and qlay.

dermberioy.
1K BRDCKNm An:a 18

Norwich” -

-Deqr Onete Jed: It}adbamm
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’.'cm to ali fhe Wide.Awulkes,
IBABEL KENNEDY, Age 10,
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HSeamery

' Dear Uncle Jed: Our home is situated
on a MHitle hill.. The ‘end in. buck of it
slopes downward. For miles and miles
-can see. It 15 some of the most beau-
scenery, 'Thers are some.blg bould-
m1n one of the lots, and when I stand
on one of them I have a fme view.

It is beautiful =il the year round In

EH

‘{the summer time everything is green.
Ax;d tbe cowas

in’ the pastures
nd make @ beautiful pk:ture Tn the

nmm'nn there are 50

colors.. Fiven in the wixm:

sun *Eet every dey. The other day the
g all’ might.  Alies sudden’s amvoke fal. .
and Jooking out she maw the mmnow. She| g s, the prensry, 1 watch fthe
ran to her bisther mad told him 40 huP-| 500 whone on a spot when the snow lay

When ihey- were dresesd and had eatsn
breakfast fheic nhifher bondled them
up and seat them out té nhy. -

on the ground, apd.it loaked lks a big
be;tl‘liﬂll Aake- from’ z distsnce, 1 could

keep on writing about this, Unecle Jad,

walice, -Alce," shomted Tred, “Oome|D2SET den't want to teke up too much of
and see the blg Grilt of mnow. “OM, il i T

Frad” eald Alce, “Now we cin ke

& snow man. lemwt it spbendid dhat to-| g LAURA HOROWITZ, Age 1L
ddy s Satundmy.” TR have to shovel|. Ichaster.

f. path’ to The barn, first" sald ¥red., ; ° “_"’."'

Fhen Fred had saried to meke a patin]- )
Tils rbther dame out and sald, “T'4 hep | Desr Drele Jed: I.am going to tell
ale0,  for ‘we It rescue  fhe rablis. |¥ou abbut our dog. His birthdes is on

When the path was shoveled clear o 1Mo
btmiu‘ box In the shiad, Fred ' fatdhed
the warm sdlk for thelr hienkfast. My

they lke being rescued. Don't ey,
mother? mld Pral, as he mha& !le-xn
eal.

That nfprnénn as AHes and Frefl
payed. they, wighed 1hey haa other pets
‘0. ressue, Why don%t jyou shove! ‘o
vath. o the front gate?' asked md-:ur
O, ‘bt there % no one to rescus there,”
ohjeced Alica, "Wel, lat's pretend” said'

[the .22nd of Tebruary, Washington's

hirthday. Fis-mame Is Washingionbut

call him Doodle.
e is ‘& brown dor with a black =spot

on his ncse. No matter where ho I we
only have to cajl him once and he comes,
He will lay down as Soon as we tell him.
He will go thréugh.a number wof tricks

n front of ‘company. When he is all

through . he: will get & hat and pass it
gll'around. My brother was offered 350
for him but he sald he wouldn't take

Then | mother, “that thera !5 an ojd ledy Yv- pb§350, .
s remenbened he oould pead foving let- |iug way down the lans'and  we - gb BONITA JOHNSON. Agell.
tera o the sick and sorrowing Soon | bravely. forth {o resous M" "‘Oﬂ' Lg"s{' 'Canterbury.
his fritnds began to watdh for his lov- lau-;hed Alics. - ", —_—
ing meeenges ifhat were sure $o come Jus: as I'red and Ajice were nn}qu.u; = 1l‘l‘l¢ Sperts
;ﬂun sor‘r:vw otl:h e‘.b‘m}eeﬁ eatared 1;;:; {_;I'le peth, %hshll!h mnm mmm m D-r Tnele Jed: Winter, in other
romes.  Evan the 11Ude chijdren w ouse, . did mnot ow o
say, when they were slok. T think TH o words, csn be called the “season of

£t a lstter from Father Valentine today,

But after x t! o mors lefters were
rechlvéd and sion the news  bechme
Inown that Father Valentine was dead
Fvery one thoosfit that sudh a kind men
onsfit to be ca¥ed & saint. So from
'.ﬁtnr. day 15 this- he hts besn known as

alnt Valentine,

It was not long before people besan
celebrating Salnt Valeutine's birthday by
Feading loving lotters (v vrelr friends,
The notes and letiers coniaining’ theso
meemmaaes were cal'adl valentines y

Thie all happanc) vears age bt .good

. Vaulentine {8 stlll rememberad on the
14.h of Feoraary, i

st

DIANA DOTON.
Clasge,

Abraliom Tinecoln,

Deiir Uncie Jed. In Hardin . cognty.
Kentucky. February 12, 1508, a baby boy
wa? horme.  He was givea (s name of
Avrabam Lineooin aflss hiz standfptaer,
VWhen this bowy Was s=ven years old his

bundfed man was thelr fathes, Winen ha
bed jwhped out. hepbegan lielping-our
an oM mdy. Tals lndy was their grant-
mother, “Wall, of 211 thihgs, 1-\housfil
I would have to carry grandma ‘\rough
I0e drifta’” sald fathen. ‘TWhy, madther,"”
‘paid Alles, “we did rescue’ M a.t"t-
er alt
TRENE BEILAVAI\CE Age 12. .
Mwm

Counting Yeur clm.-t-.. .
‘ Dear’ Uncle Jed: One:day a mm
mald was walking along . the, rn’d with
2 pail.of:milk upon her head. a.ud,.
thinking ‘thta: “The money for:: ‘,{
shall =21l my milk will Hige me |
These ogen. ullowing fer what, ::
gpolled, il produce at 4.,4'_1!? 2
ons, - Thess.will be ﬁtwm"ﬁn 4‘1!.
maricet, about T
chickehs dlways dring 2 ea-sd prie.a. =3
“ha's by May day I shall fave money
efiough to buy & new gowm. Lot me sse, |
green sults ma! yes, it #hall he green.
In this dress I shall go to the falr,

‘gports of Canads.

sports.”. Bkating, slelghlng. sliding. ski-
ing, lobogganing and mwmﬁnz are

same of the sports. Around where I live

there -ia very geod skating, P.‘rrr Bat-
arday, If it is good skating, I'and some
ather boye and giris go. We have a great
“|deal of fun..
skating on Fltchvllle mmd tml enjoyed
‘ursolves the whole day

Last Saturday wea went

“We have not had any pleighing so far,

hecause we have net hud ensugh siow
this winter.

.Sllding Is = great sport. Last winter

we had allding most evary ‘day, but this
ﬁqr there 12 not enough snow for it

“Skfing snd tobogmaning ..are. great
=1 'hm we heve mors snow this winter

BERNARD SCHATZ

Yu:!lc,

———

Gesrge Washingien

lish edocation, but nolhing more. He
sxoplled In athletic sports and liorseman-
ship, and was fond of life In the woods
¥eo became = skillfyl surveyor. and fiund
the work highly profituble, By the doatl
of Lawrence Washington, an elder broth-

sion of tho estate of Mt. Vernon (several
thousand mcrek, with many slaves) On
the Potomae, s ghert distuncs below the
 present clty of Washington. Washing-
'ton’s mission to the French communder
at Venango first brought him into public
netiee, In 1769 he "married Mrs, Mar-
tha Custls, & wealthy widow. Ha was
aflerward the flrst prosident of the Unit-
ed States of America.

' PHYLLIS BURDICK.
Manchenter,

Age. 13

——
Abraham Lincoln
Dear Unecle Jed:  Abrfabam Lincoln
wis born {4 o log cabin 'In  Keniucky
Fob, 1, 1899. His Lirthday is kept emcu
FEear, Lincoin - lived in & log cabin-
which had windows te keep outh Lhe

snow., *

Abrubhd#n killed a4 deer when ho was
2 little boy ang bis meiher was proud of
him, she munde hln u suit out of it which
never woere out but srow out of it
Abrsham slept in the loit of. the cabin
on the lesves which he bad gathered
from the woods, Iiis ratber could not
earn hiy own lising Uecause he was not
successful. Lincoln hud u kind heurt, he
alwuys was kind 0 animals and he ncver
spoke &n unkind werd 1o his mothes

Linosin liked 1o lcarn. He used &
plece of charcoal and a shovel for peueil
and paper,

Nights after Abraham had  his work
done he would sit and read by the five-
light, or candle. He had only three boks
but read them over and over untll he
undersiood them theroughly.
played falr and was a very honest man,
so honest that peoplo called him “Hon-
est Abe” ‘I'he people mpade him pres-
ldent of the Uniterl States. One day,
when In & theatre o wicked mun named
Booth shot Lincoln, The people w
very sad. We like" to leep Lincol
birthday becsuse he wak such & good and
greal man.

ROSENA YARGO, Age. 13
Flichviile,

Try Again.

Dear Uncle Jed: In a littis village- in
Connecticut lived & boy 13 years old. He
was a hundsome boy with brown hair
and .eyes. He was hoping to be an artist
when hp grew up.

The school where hia went was u coun-
try school. It happened that one day the
principal. offered a prize for the best plg- |
turs that was drawn. This boy, whose
name wis Alfred, triedifor the prize and
wias confldent thiat he could win.

» The day huad arrived when the prige
was to be given. The prineipal put the
best pleture on the wall. Alfred's hbart
sank within him when he saw it was
not his, The principal sald to him: "Al-
fred, I know you tried for the prize, but
1 advige you to try again, even If not for

% prize)’
- VIOLET H.ARRI.S Age 13,
Jewetlt City.

The Centary Plant
Dear ‘Uncle Jed: I want to Lell you

" | absut the century plant It grows in Mex-

|ieo. It Is 83 called becaums it blooms

an imcia Jed: (George 'Wa.ﬂunmnoonlr once in & hundred yeara. The fusm-

mbum at Eridges Creek. Virginiag on
| i Potomsc sbout fifty miles south of
i >

er has great

flelds of century oplints
around him,

that grow eo strong and

HY nlwayst

YAt s
; ‘i;; Sl
& >
et o i

wmmmn.c. nunmummn large thal
the birth of George removed to an estulslone Withouls hrenld
on the Rappahannock opposite Freder- ‘h,'w. _ el
joksburg. Notding remains of the old|the plast to bicgm.
homestead at Bridge’s Creek but & stons |pears wa =
slab marks the sitz of e house und|bage heo t t onk. i r
bears thls Inscription: ‘Here the 11th'|sap "whigh® would have fed the bud runs
of February, 1732, George Wiashingion linto the hold whore the bid was taken.
was born.” The difference in reckoning | The farmbandy: ¢arry on. their, backs &
today makes the 11th the 23nd. Wash= | hof-gkin bag mﬂt with | natting to
ington's great grandfather. John Wash- |keep It Trom byresting. In theélr hands
Ington, emigrated from Engiand tu Vir- | they 4 long-neakey gourd. ~Théy siop
glala lbonr. 185%, It is genarmlly thought . and: put end " of . the
that ke belonged to one of the old. Cla . Inte .ll_..-lmh,‘g théfr lips
alier families that fought in behphd ® the gud af r}m&.— drgs
Chacles I during the English Clvil war. {with- might unti Have foro-
George Washingion recelved a frm. Enge |ed all the s3p into thf gourd. < Then tiey

mlllll-drlnkwhlehtherlrhun Hkﬁ
our lurumnd
; iun maus m 9

er, George came oventuslly Into josses- \Ioﬂrluh.

Two Stamps.

Dear Uncle Jed: This i the first tima
I ha¥e written -anything for the Wide-
At'lk«e Erek bat ¥ read the letters every

1 am.-writing about a*
tween & mn stamp an
slamp.

versation hat
a Red Cross
Of coutran this is nut l.mc. v

One a little pir} eame into the
postoffice with = . starmp and a
Rod Ciéoks stamp on the sanic parcel

+The Red Crom | did not Mke belng

“|on the sume paréel with . tha postage

gtamp.. It sald: “What & common thing
you are. You hate (o be put on every
parcel, paper or letter that goesiby mall

buys you afid every matlonal-
ity. But'me! Ob, that is different. Only
kind pm;b buy ma to help nl. the Red

lﬁ- stamp 'bm: “Oh,
in that toyou think of me? Waell I
am.-not sp common as you Noth-
Itgz cﬁn# | 3] bl:rhm;ll unless 1 -was on

AT you think they g0 juat
with you! n,mrwchxgkm- You
could not go at sll baly for me lo the
soldlers. or wherever You ‘are” going.'

The Red crd-mmnn going
to' Exy something to the ppstags stamp
whei the postman came zlong and put
the parcel on the traln that went far
away.

z.umc: CATHCART.
Jewett City.

’ c-wn Woed.,

Deat, Uncle Jad? Hers s o story thn
18 the dest ona 1 ‘ever wro ;

One my father desld
In’ the woods, so he told methat.Y should
ket samp water. I hurried - to-the house
anfl got some water and give ft ‘to my
father and.he told me fo-turn the grind-
stons .and so T il ‘the axe was
ground and we #igrted far the woode.
w}lgn we . pot Usera thy father hegan /o
chop'a big tree. Aa I'had nothing o do
T went further In the woods Boon 1
heard o preat erash thet seured me very
muech. Then T knew (hat it was my fa-
ther who down the Wee, and so
I went on. In & lttle while T héurd a
sirafige nolse w'htch seemmed to be10te n
howl, but 1 poon lknew that it

AS an
owl and T ran to 'n.hm wi Theard
the nolse. " Whes- 11'. wot there ”w that

It was Teklly An owl,

I, tried’ to “Hit- It with A l'lnﬂe 'btt the
stone eame down and Kt my head. Of
coumse it huort me bt I.went on home-
ward, grumbling ss I went . When T got
home It was almodl -‘l t and I‘did not
even ust m':v mmr)lﬂ went to bed.

-r;,incn:. Age 12,
naamu. i 1%;

Our Trip In._ '.“'-' ‘l-rk.f

eDar Uncle'Jell: One beattiful morn-
ing I August m> brather and [ wire to
take & trin to Connectleut froan New
York., "We started out at'€ a’clogk/in the
Ing. . My father took “dom to the

ut ‘In hl.p ear. “Aftry w - goodby
to onrd father “we 'got on ont At
started. We had our dinney ;t 1 dlclenk
on -the bout. "It wis ’ lo‘qx timie befors
we could get the trolley that‘goss tr Nor-
at New T.o . 0. wa got off. *Then we

“te eut wood:

we could ge tthe trolley that goes lo Nor-
wich., He told s we wonld have Lo walt ‘
anolther hour Yefore It came, When i)
chre we tohl him we wanled to go to
Norwich. We. got off at Norwich and
then took l‘e lwt!ﬂ that goes 1o WIlL-
maEn .

with ber and why she dide’t an

sald thut she was avwmy. She was glaud |
to K us und very surprised to sec us
come alone Lt wix glad we wrrived
safely.

HELEN ‘-,[;ui"-n{? Age 12
Eagleville

Having & Dream,
Dear I'f'»c:'m Jed: One day a man was
selling pluss, and ho came to & shoe
maker's dwelling and asked for s night's
lodging and the shoemakes showed him
A room Where ho could sleep. The man
while sleepitig was dreaming that if he
sold hin glass he would buy & viage, and
thon he would sell (e villags and buy a
borge and tram on which he would swing
his arms back and forth.

And when he wwung his arma in Jis
dreasr he hit the plussware in (he bas-
ket which wag Near the bedetead whees
he slept.

Thon the shocmakier waks the mer-
ehant up and sald in a joke “Go and
sell your glasa*™

But the man didn't say anything and
went on his way, And after all didn't
sell and got whut he dremmud.

STASIA WASILEWSKA.

Norwich Town.

Bmall Cooks.

" Dear Uncle Jed: Last week a friend
and I wers making cakes First we

thought we would make some drop cakes
We made some soda biscults alse. The
drop cakes ware good but the JSoda bis-
euits had too much soda Jn tfiem. We
had Joth of fun,

Love to you and the Wide-Awakes

DORIS KENNEDY, Age 8.
Norwich

Cordella’'s Advrentnre With the Bargiar,

Dear Ungle Jed: The dull gray mist
that had envetoped Mount Tom all day
duame down In rain, As It grew dark Cor-
delia paused from her story and glanced
olit of thy farm house window., From
e early moming #he pad been ail sone
Her father sald that he would be back
balore dark bt night oame and e
feared thm{ por purenta might not come
Twome untll mormning. Bhe thought that
ohe might go to her friend, Halen Simp
son ‘bul the thwoaght of aravelding a mile
of *anelinam prevanisl hes

B had Been reading a ek about
a girl mmde prisoner Ly a burghar and
that added 10 her uneasinran. Roc clos-

ed the boak, It fhe lany

ard 'u‘"wcd to ghe door, A man soomwsl
from 1he carriage and she mw It was pot
her father. BShe draw back Intending to

pt~ amd ook wp her A

Hark! Tiere was a mous wlirnp
mashing through rhe wuter and thetl
sudden . Cordella took op tho jamp |

stranze nan warthed  He talked b Ber
und Wil wil adow b frends aod "

Al & tiow
his cansin

ut MWie

by inotd e thel sfis* wis
Smhdriiy he asked “May I
hel=wome that 1 came o)

Vo Qordely tourd Wint #
It 'wasgd ‘o'vlock when we got thepe, | 146 w7 abtul Sfeal-gTah)
We¢ went To Tﬂoﬁa oflice nnil asked Wim | moWie=d ohmer. SHe tou him Car the
to felaplione dowh to Munsfiell Chy | molinrs o R told Wl milizy the
whero, e sister lived. Ha telephonod | wore . Fe maiid tor & pac
but couldn't get. an answer. 1o tele={ i3 o NWis &ue el Wh o
pioned uhout eight times amd =l wel] ctab- e = @imes und Ooe
would gol un ankwer. We wore al his itia el i nelEiste
affice till § o'clock. ;.-u-o,_-w 4 vent OVer M the IR
It wus about half pust & when Mr, wio le wus there.  HY
Tryon's brother came In und sabd Tie was | » e to hay the o
solng to Mansfield City und could take ! frovn e entiela,
s tdown. Ho we got in his csr upd Me,  Siwpenn,  Cordelin
slarted. wir  Lyur @ i & Tigarty
O our way we siw » 11-— hlbze .uld ‘T | f vasin  Heeary from Omabe
Knew' It wage u fire ¢ cumiE n little | Vo s wrong amos J Bs
nearer and waw that o barn was on fre | 1 o .
We wiked the poo who owned the barn | A LIFTSCHUTE. Age 1A
if we could puss. but they swid po |n~i ! 7
cause the car would eafel *fipe. —— .
walted ubout un hour before we siart dl ’
outl agaln, | 'l‘np o Spsin Réek,
Wheh ne gzot 1o mys dlster's house | e el It whes Joie Ard ard
meked My sister whnl wes th pn [ ler § imdd fatd

Annal 8 pow

i *
New

Haven. fur the Fowt

Ut ’”1 wawd e .“ 1 was

n e b dressal up and phueked
olr ptitcas wers regdy ' war
TN We warted sod has

- niee Mip th New Haven. Nhe
landid In New IMaven wo thougts
wa would o Lo @ Reatre. We Wit
A theatre and afsr the thentss e Wan:
m pur hotel and wébt (o bed Py -
nedt morning we tmd breakia® S
Pirled for Savid focls We reached @
biach by ten up&:d weet B
friend's house (o aovdrn and pe int
our bathing mkts This we id and dhor
wmt o take o swim  Bot as we smikp
up o e WuleT TR EW & apiee nem
us and we= fan to se It and the aw-
ator aslied If any oné waAnfal fo gu &
with him ami 1 awked w3 mothes
and ahe sald T could go. T jokl e al-
ator and 1 and 4 few more oy s
gn with him. We were ashout 2008 fi
in the air when [ Heard a ery frooh @
wuter, 1 jooked down and mw & youns
girl drowning, 1 ointwd en the win®
of (he penglans and dgove off  VWiian 1
the water [ awioke from my wesp an
fond £ was all a droam

BAUL J. MOTEIK

we

Moosup

My Trip te Gardoer Lake

My Dear Uncla Jed { asfh going i+
tell you about my trip to Gard Laky
It was one summer dov abeut el ook

when a bunch of giris and mywell sturied
hiking to Garsdoer Lake. We took i

us a couple of boxes and our bathing
sults, We found the walking lo be ver
hot, but we managed o get there  jr
due time. Whan wa got there, wé hives
two row boals and staried for & len:
row. Hunger seized us on the way, »
we began anting our Junch. The lak
was 80 beautifsl and with the sky over

head to correspond, 1 felt that I waa §

Paradive, whils In ise boat Laler on t*
blue sky turmeq to gray and 2 braen

from the north arose, all decidod 0
start for the shore. We reached Ih

shore Pefory the storm begam. W sav
a tent & short distance AWAY, B0 =

started for 1. As soon as wa got fn D

tent it began ‘handering and umm
Tha raln cama down In torrents |

were walllng Impatiestly for tha -!m
to censy. The tert shook as the wind wga
blowing very o rcngly Hodden™ oM
‘tent was blown ew=r | wan so frightes
red that for a few secands 1 dldn't knos
where 1 was In a it wills the ralh

100k the doof. but.it ™aus 100 Jate
“How' do you do, oousin™ mld e,
*“I am your father’s comsin, Hmry
the wer ™
I - tlever
you.”

Hreard
answered Cordeiin

tadher snsak  wbe

Shn hesan n,

asked the palicemin ep the corner where

T

from |

feel very unsasy and wonderad utiat this | SaSlem

had stopped Dot the wind was biowiss
firreels We put up 'he tent in & Wher
wifle. Tt was only about fise mmates
afier the rain, that ='¢ saw the +Jea= 0
ngaln We now got | our remth b
duits and went # fmml ng. It was gquf
laie i the afierrnom » wa thought K
had better gtars far lottw We bad oo
a2 short distance when an ant e
:ﬁ-"‘?lt. We worn ask 'll 1] ""'.u ®
course  we dida't refuse and sald weweul)
ke 1o
MARY SMUCKLER. Age 18
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On Sale at

HE Patented Cutting and Construos"

4 tien Guides furnished free with every

J .. pattern make it the simplest of alk pat-
- .|,  terns to use and insure perfection of fit .

and style with the greatest economy ,oi’..;

MARSHALL’S, 101 Main St




